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fire and prepare coffee. After which we pursued our easterly
way, still a little to the north, now and then meeting with
travellers or peasants; but a European would find these roads
very lonely in comparison with those of his own country. All
the more did I admire the perfect submission and strict police
enforced by the central government, so that even a casual rob-
bery is very rare in the provinces, and highwaymen are totally
out of the question. At last, near the same hour of afternoon
that had brought us the day before to Ghat, we came in sight of
Mejmaa', formerly capital of the province, and still a place of
considerable importance, with a population, to judge by appear-
ances and hearsay, of between ten and twelve thousand souls.

The governor, 'Abd-el-Mahsin es' Sedeyree, gave us a splendid
reception. His palace, once centre of Sedeyr, is large and lofty,
and he had prepared our lodgings in an upper storey, the bal-
conies of which commanded a noble view of the mountain
steppes north and east, with the gardens and groves below in
green masses at our feet. Here we rested that evening, not
unlike yesterday's, except in the superior quality of the enter-
tainment Mohammed-'Alee wrote his journal by the gleam of
a Persian lamp; he was in the habit of noting down minutely
all incidents day by day, and had compiled a very amusing
work for light reading, and enough, were it translated and pub-
lished, to throw mine, I fear, into the shade. It was composed
in Persian, but the Na'ib sometimes favoured me with a recital,
while he rendered it, for my ignorance, into bad Arabic or good
Hindoostanee.

Here the Na'ib's stock of tobacco began to run short, and he
knew not whence to get a fresh supply, in a land where that
plant is only known by the name of "el Mukzhee," or "the
shameful," or by a still worse and wholly untranslatable denomi-
nation, which would imply it to be the immediate production
of the Evil One, but after a fashion that the fiery dryness of
his Satanic complexion might seem to render hardly credible.
Nevertheless, such is the belief of the Wahhabees, who steadily
assert that the first tobacco-sprouts arose from this very singular
and diabolical irrigation, whence a name not to be mentioned to
ears polite. Who then could dream, I do not say of employing,
but of trafficking in, or even of possessing, so infamous an
article? However, throughout the world, and by consequence